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Summary: After the jewel is complete Kagome is killed in the feudal era. when she goes to soul society she is transformed into a Zanpakuto. hundreds of years later she is offered the chance to come face to face with her wielder.





	1. Chapter 1

So this story idea has been crashing around in my head for years. I finally decided to try to put it to words. It might only be short chapters but I needed to see it.

Kagome's last memory before waking up was of Shippou's horrified green eyes tearing up before unimaginable pain. Where she was now she had no idea. After the final battle everything had been going great. Rin was learning about the ways of the healer at the village and Sesshoumaru was no longer hostile, I think he was warming up to me. Then Shippou, Rin, and myself went out herb collecting. Stupid me for got my bow and arrows at the hut. Then we got attacked, not by a youkai mind you, but by a Ussuri brown bear. A plain old everyday bear. Of course my powers were useless against it. It rushed to attack the children so I did the only thing I could think of, I stepped in front of them. Now here I am, surrounded by black, I must be dead. Poor Shippo and Rin I hope they are safe.

Suddenly there was power all around her like a heavy blanket pressing down on her. But it was so full of pain and so young. Her heart started aching for the boy with no name. The ache got stronger until it felt more like when she had her soul ripped from her body and ripped in half. Suddenly there were pictures all around her, like movies playing out right in front of her. They were all about the boy, all he knew was fighting, no love, no family, no friends. He was so much like Inuyasha was when she first met him. She longed to help him. She let out some of her power to try to connect to his. His energy lashed out at her like an angry child. Kagome let out a pained cry as the energy cut into her tearing at clothes and flesh. This attack went on for hours until the boy finally stopped fighting. Leaving Kagome panting and in tears.

Kagome silently asked why this had to happen to her and jumped when she actually received an answer from the voices of the Shikon No Tama. "This is our new partner. When we died we moved to a place called 'Soul Society'. Because of the demonic energy we contain we were transformed into what is called a 'zanpakuto.' It is a weapon with a soul like So'unga that binds to a soul with higher than normal spiritual energy. This boy's soul is the only one with enough energy to not be crushed by our energy."

"But he is rejecting our energy! Doesn't he know that he will end up hurting us both?" Kagome asked in surprise.

"Either he dose not know or he does not care my dear."

Kagome spent the next couple centuries trying to get the of the attention of the man who named himself Zaraki Kenpachi. She failed every time, receiving more and more silvery scars every time. Until she was approached by another zanpakuto named Muramasa.


	2. Chapter 2

In response to the very enthusiastic guest who reviewed within the first hour of my posting the first chapter I decided to write a bit more before studying for exams.

This is a little of what happened with Kagome during Kenpachi's fight with Ichigo.

Kagome stood with her hands outstretched and glowing pink as the carrot topped boy, Ichigo Kurosaki, struck her master. She had to subtly reinforce his skin to negate the force of the boy's attack and keep him from taking damage. It had taken her almost a century to figure out how to create an invisible barrier within his skin that his own energy did not notice. The force of the boys strike would have lodged the blade into her master's collar but the barrier stopped it dead causing the skin in the boys hands to bleed form the force of the attack. She deflected many of the boys attacks in this manner.

Suddenly the boys energy changed, and Kenpachi was struck again. The wound didn't make it to far in because of the barrier but enough to cause him to bleed. Kagome then started glowing blue as the wound appeared across her chest and the bleeding on Kenpachi's stopped. Kagome had just absorbed most of the damage from the attack.

After trading a few more blows Kenpachi made a move to grab the boy's sword to hold him still and stab him, causing a cut to appear on Kagome's left hand. Kenpachi then decided to try to sneak attack the boy but was blocked. He then went for a frontal assault, the tip of Kagome's blade on the flat side of the boy's blade. Kagome flared her energy subtly to increase the sharpness of her battered blade. Which in turn caused a searing pain to go through her chest as her and her master's energy clashed. Then there was another spirit within her world. It was a tall man with black shaggy hair and a goatee in a long tattered trench coat.

"Who are you to be here?" Kagome asked defensively. Knowing only another Zanpakuto or her master could appear within this inner world.

"My name is Zangetsu I am Ichigo Kurosaki's zanpakuto. You must be the zanpakuto of the man we are fighting. Tell me what is your name?"

"My wielder has not yet learned my name, what makes you think I would tell you?" Kagome huffed and glared at the intruder, unwilling to let this man see how much that one statement hurt. "You will leave now or I will have no problem shredding your soul."

Once the man disappeared, she felt the boy's spirit energy sky rocket. The attack was so quick that Kagome barely had time to raise her barrier again. The blue glow returned as Kagome took the brunt of the damage for the two parallel attacks on Kenpachi's shoulders. Kenpachi's energy surged forward causing Kagome to feel thousands of tiny razors scratch at her soul before a slash appeared across her nose surprising her.

The battle continued with several more slashes appearing on her form, from trying to protect her master. Until suddenly Kenpachi took off his suppresser and the tiny razor feelings suddenly felt like thousands of blades slicing at her body. She had spent about half of her energy trying to transfer the wounds from Kenpachi to herself. She had forgotten to reinforce the barrier around her soul that protected her from the brunt of the pain caused by the clashing of energy. Tiny cuts began appearing on her body as a physical sign of the damage to her soul. Unable to take the pain any more Kagome concentrated repairing her soul. With Kagome's power receded, Kenpachi's power was released without restraint. Unfortunately without Kagome's power protecting him he stood no chance. What really mattered to Kagome was when she heard Kenpachi's attempt at an apology, it caused tears to gather in Kagome's eyes and her heart to swell in happieness.


End file.
